XXV
EVACUEE DEPOT

"npALKING about the East End," says the
JL Somerville Dean after dinner, "did you get
as far as the Majestic Cinema in the Botley
Road?"

"No," I reply. "What with one college being
a government department, and another an
evacuee depot, and a third continuing as a col-
lege, I found my time was filled up just by going
round the town."

"Well, if you want to see the evacuee depot,
you'd better visit the Majestic to-morrow. At
the moment it's our Problem. You'll find the
local paper full of letters about it."

Next morning, half a mile beyond the station,
I reach a Railway Mission Church in the Botley
Road. A printed poster outside the church offers
a sound piece of advice: "If your knees knock,
kneel on them." How usefully I might have
followed it on numerous occasions in London,
I am thinking, when three stout women wearing
fur coats over cotton frocks pass the church and
me without apparently noticing either. Feeling
certain that they are amongst the Cinema's
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